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VENFS AND ADONIS. 


BY E N as the ſun, with purple coloured face, 
Had ane his laſt leaue of the weeping morn, 
Roſe- checekr Adonis hicd him to the chaſe; 
Hunring he lov'd, but louc he laughe to ſcorne, 

| Sick-thoughred Yenus makes amain varo him, 
[ ' And like a bold fac't ſuter 'ginsto-wooc him, 
| | 
| 


Thrice fairer then my ſelfe (thus ſhe began) 

The hieldschiefe flower, ſweet abouc compare, 
l Staine to all Nymphes , more loucly then a man, 
| More white and red,then doues,or roſes are: 
Nature that made thec,with her ſelfe at ſtrife, 
Saith that che world hath cnding with thy life, 


Vouchſafe thou wonder, to alight thy ſtced, 
And reigne his proud head to the ſaddle bowe: 
If thou wilt deigne this fanour.for thy mcede 
A thouland hony ſecrets ſhaltthou know: 
Here come and fit,whete never ſerpent hifles, 
f And being ſet, lle ſmother thee with kifes, 
Aiij And 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


And yet not cloythy lips with lothde fatietic, 
Butrather famiſh chem amid their plentie, 
Making them red and pale, with ficfhyarietic: 
Ten kites ſhort as one,one long as twentie, 
A Summers day will ſeeme an houre but ſhorr, 
Bcing waſtcdinſuch time , beguiling ſport, _ 


With this,ſhe ſciſeth on bis ſweating palme, 
The pre fidenref pith and livelihood, * - 
And trembling in her paſſion callsitbalme, 
Earths ſoueraigne ſalue to doe a goddelfe good; 
"Being ſo enrag'd, defire doth lend her force, 
© Couragioufly to plucke him from his horle, 


Ouer one armethe luſtie Cour!ers raine, 
Vader the other was the teader boy, 
VVho bluſhr and poured ia a dull diſdaine, 
' VVith Icaden apperite,vnaptto toy, 
Shered and hote,as coales of glowing fire. 
He red for ſhame, but froſtic in defire. 


The ſtudded bridle,on a ragged bough, 
Nimbly ſhe faſtens (O how quick 1s louel) 
The Steede is ſtalled vp,and cuen now 
Totie the rider ſhe begins to proue. 
Backward ſhe puſhr him, as ſhe would be thruſt, 
And goucrnd him 1n ſtrengrh.thogh nog in luſt, 
= 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
$o ſaone was ſhe alongyas he was down, 
Each leanipg on thetr elbowes and their hips, 
Nowdoth ſhe ſtrok: his cheek, now doth he frown 
And'gins to chide, but ſoote ſhe ſtops his lips, 
And kifling ſpcaks,with luſtful language broke, 
Ifrhou wilt chide,thy lips ſhal neuer open, 


He bnrnes with baſhful ſhame,ſhe with her teares 


Doth quench the maiden burning of his cheekes: 
Then with her windy Gghs and golden heares, 
To fan and blow them dry agiine ſhe ſeekes, 
He ſaith ſhe is immodeſt, blames her mille, 
VVhar followes more,ſhe ſmothers with a kifle; 


Euen as an empty Eagle, ſharpe by faſt, 
Tires with hir beake on feathers , fleſh and bone, 
Shakiog her wings, deuourcing all in haſt, 
Till either gorge be ſtuff, or prey be gone: 
Euen ſoſhe kiſt kis brow, his cheeke,his chin, 
And wazre ſhe ends,ſhe doth anew begin. 


Forc't to content,but neuer to obey, 

Panting helies, and breathing in hir face? 

She feedeth on the ſteame,as on aprey, 

And cals it heauenly rhoiſture,ayre of grate, 
Wiſhiog her cheeks ere gardens ful of flowrs, 
Sothey weredew' d with luch diſtilling ſhow:s, 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Looke how a'bird lies tangledin a net, 
. So faſtned/in ker armes Adoni lies: 
' Pure ſhame and aw'd refiſtance made him frer, 
-VVhich bred more beauty in his angry eyes, 
| Raineaddcd to ariuer that is ravke, 
Perforce will force it ouerflowe the bank. 


Still ſhe intreats,and pretily entreates: 

For toa pretyeare ſhetunes her tale ; 

Still is he ſullen,ſtill he lowres and frets, 

Twixt crimſon ſhame, and avger alhie pale; 

. Being red ſhe loves him beft,and being white, 
Her beſt is bettered with a more delight, 


Looke how he can,ſhee cannot chuſe but loue, 
And by her faire immorrtall hand ſhe ſweares, 
From his ſoft boſome ncucr ro remoue, 

' Til hee take truce with her contending teares, 
Which 15g have raind, making her cheeks al wer, 
And one {weetc kilſe ſhall pay this cofitlefle debt, 


Vpon this promiſe did he raiſe his chin, 
Like a die-dapper peering through a waue, 
Who being lookr on, ducks as quickly in : 
So offers he to giue what ſhedid craue, 

But when hir lips were ready for his pay, 

He winks, and gurnes his lips another way. 
Neuer 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Neuer did pafſenger in ſummers heat oo 
More thirſt for diioke, the the for this good rurn, 
Her helpc ſhe ſees, but helpe ſhe cannor ger, 

She batbes in water, yet in fire muſt burn: 


' Ot pitry gan ſhe cry, flint bearted boy, 


Tis but a kifſe | begge, why art thou coy # 


T have been woo'd, as I entreat thee now, 

Euen by che ſtcarne and dirctull God of warre, 

VVhole finowie neck in battel] ncre did bow, 

Who conquers where be'comes incuery iarre > 
Yet hath he beene my captiue and my flaue, 
And begd for that which thou yvnaskr ſhalt haues 


Ou:r my altars hath he hung his lance, 

Hts barrred ſhield, his vncontrolled creſt, Y 

And for my ſake hath learnd to ſport and daunce, 

To coy, to wanton, dally, ſmile and ieft, 4 
Scorning his churhſh drum, and cafigne' red, 
Making my armes his field, his tent my bed. - 


Thus he rhat over-ruld, I ouerſwayecd, 
Leading aim priſoner in arcd reſe chaine: 
Strog rempered ſteel his tr6ger ſtrength obeicd, 
Yet was he ſcruile:o my coy dildaipe. 
Oh be not proud, norbrag not of thy might, 
For maftriog her ghat foilThha.God of Fohe: 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Touch but my lips with thoſe faire lips of thine, 
(Though mine be not(ſo faire, yet are they red) 
Thekiſle ſhall be thine owne as well as mine, 
What ſeeſt thou in the ground? bold vp thy bead: 
Leoke in mine eye-bals where thy beavtic lies, 
Then why nor lips on lips, ſince eyes on eyes? 


Art thou aſham'dto kiſſe,then winke againe, 
And Iwill winke,fo ſhall che day ſecme night 
Louc keepes his reuels where there be but twaine* 
Be bold to play,our ſport is not in fight, 
Theſe blew veind violets, whereon we leatie, 
Neuer can blab, nor know they what we mearte, 


The tender Spring, vpon thy tempting lip, 
Shews thee een - maiſt than well be taſted: 
Make vſc of time, let not aduantage ſlippe, 
Beautic withio ir ſelfe ſhould not be waſted. 
Fair flowrs,that arc not gathred in their prime, 
Rot and conſume ri in lirtle time. 


VVcre I hatd fauoured, foule,or wrinkled old, 

Ill aurtur'd, crooked,chucliſh,barsh in voice» 

Orcworn,deſpiſed, rheumaticks and cvid, 

Thick figh ren, leane,ang lacking ioyce, 

; pau%- {ur then l were not for 

e. ,vhy doſt abhor me? (thee: 
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VENYS AND ADONIS. 
Thou canft not ſce one wrinkle in my brow, 


E Mineeycs ate grey & bright, & quicke in yurning: 


My beauty as the ſpring doth yearly growe, 

My fleſh is ſoft and plum,my marrow burning: 
My ſmooth moift had, were it with thy hand felt, 
VVould in thy palme difſoluc or ſeeme ro melt. 


Bid me diſcourſe, Iwill enchauntthine care, 
Or hike a Fairy, crip vpen the greene, 
Or Ke anymp\, with long diſsheucled beare 
Dance on the ſands, and yet ne footing ſecace 
Loue is a ſpirit all compa of fire, F 
Nor groſletofinke,bur light and will aſpire. 


Witneſſe this Primroſe banke whereonllie, (me: 
Theſe torcelefle Howers ,Jike ſturdie trees ſupporr 
Two ſtregrhles doves wil draw me throghthe sky 
Fro morne ti] night, even where I liſt ro ſport me. 
Ts loue ſo light,lweet boy,and may it be. 
That thou ſhouldſt think it heauy voto thee? 


1s thine owne hartto thine owne face affeRed? ' 
Can thy right hand ſeize loue ypoa thy left? 
Then wooe thy ſelfe,be of thy ſelfe reieted 
Steale thine owne freedome, & complaine of theft. 
Narciſſus (© himſclfehimlclfcforſocke, 
And dicd to kille his ſhadowgn the brooke. 


Torches 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Torches are madeto light, icwelsto weare, 
Dainties to taſte, freſh beautie for the vſe, 
Hearbs for their ſmel, and ſappy plants to beares 
Things growing to theſelues,arc grouthes abuſe. 
Sceds ſpring fro ſeeds, 8 beauty breedeth beaury: , 
Thou wert begor, to get itis thy duty, 


pa dl -& im 


Vpon the earths increaſe why ſhouldft thou feed, | 

Vnleſle the carth with thy ingieaſe be fed? 

By lawe of narure thou art bound ro breed, 

Thar thine may liue when thoti thy ſelfe art dead: 
And fo in ſpight of death thou doeſt ſuruiue, 
lJathat thy likeneſse ſtil} is left aline- 
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By this, the lone-ſicke Queene began to ſwear” | | 
For where they lay the ſhadow had forſooke the; | 
And Tytantired in the midday heat, 
With burning eye did hotly ouerlpoke thetn, 
VViſhing Adoxs had his teame to guide; 
, $qhe were like um, andby Yen tide, 


q: + And now Adows with a 1aziefpright, 

| And witha heauic, darke, di{liking cye, 

His lowring browes, orcwhbelming his faire ſight, 

Like miſtie vapours, when they tlot the skye, 
Sowring his cheekes, cries fic, no more of loue, 
The ſun doth bucne my face, I muſt remooue. 


Ay | 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Ay me(quorh Yenus)young,and ſo vnkiodf 

VYhat bace excuſes mak'ſt thouto be gon? 

Ile figh celeſtiall breath, whole gentle winde 

Shall coole the hear ofthis de{cending ſun : 

- He make a ſhadow for thee of wy heares. 
If they burn too, Ve quench the with my teares, 


' The ſun that ſhines fromiheauen ſhines but warm, 


Andlocl lic berweene thatſun and thee: 

The heat I have from thence dorh little harme, 

Thine eye darts forth the fire that burneth mee, 
And were I not immortHll, fe were done, + 


Betweene this heavenly and this canthly ſun, - 


Artthou obdurate,flintie;hard asſtcele> 

Nay morethen flint, for ſRone at raine relenterke © 

Artthou a womans ſonne,and canſt not feele 

.YVhartisto loue, how want of loue rormenteth3- 
'O had thy mother borne ſo bad a mind,” (kind, 
She had not brought forth thee, but died me 


Whar am [, that thou fhouldſt contemne me this? 
Or what great danger dwells ypon my ſure? 
VVhart were thy lips the worſe for one poore kifſe? 
Speak, Faire: but ſpeak fair words,orelfe be mute, 
Giue me one kiſse, lle giucit thee again, 
And one for ingreſt,ifthou wilt hue — 
. Co 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Fiesliueleſſe pifture,cold and ſenſelefle tone, 
VVell painted idol, image dull and dead, 
Sratue contenting but the eye alone, 
Thing like a man, but of no woman bred: 
Thou art no man though of a mans coplerxion. 
For men wil kiſſe cuen by their owne dire&ion, 


This ſaid.impatience chokes her pleading tong, 
| And ſwelling paſſion doth prouoke a pauſe, * 
Red checkes and fiery cyes blaze ſorth her wrong, 
Being iudge in loue, ſhe cannotrighther cauſe. 
And now ſhe weeps,8 now ſhe fain would ſpeak, 
And now her ſobs doc her intcndments breake. 


Sometimes ſhe ſhakes her head, 8 then his hand, 
Now gazeth ſhe on him,now on the ground: , 
Sometimes her armes infold him like a band: 
She would,he wil notinher armes be bound: 
' And when from thence he ſtruggles to be gone, 
She lockes ber lillic fingers one in one, 


Fosdling, ſhe ſaith, face Thauc hemd thee heere, 
VVithin this circuit of this iuory pale, 
le be the parke, and thou ſhalt be my deere, 
Feede where thou wilt, in mountaine or in dale, 
Graze on my lips, and if thoſ= hills bedry, . 
Stray lower, where the pleaſantfountaines _ 
. ; Within 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Within this limitis relieſe enough, 
Sweete bottom grafſe,and high delighrfull plaine, 
Round riſing hillocks.brakes obſcure and rough, 
To ſhelterthee from tempeRt and from raine; 
Then be my deer2, fince Tam ſuch a parke, 
No dog ſhal rouze thee, though a thoulad bark? 


Arttbis Adons ſmiles,as in diſdaine, 
That in each check appearcs a prettye dimple. 
Loue made thoſe hollowes: if himſelf were flaine, 
Hemight be buricd in a tombe ſo ſimple: 
Forcknowing well if there he came to lie, 
Why there loue lid, and there he could not dy. 


-Fheſe louely caues, thoſe round incliars ng pits, 


Opend their mouthes to ſwallow Yenws1: king: 
Being mad before,hew doth she now for wits? . 
$trooke dcad ar firſt, whar needs a ſecond ſtriking? 
 Poore Queen of laue, inthine ownlaw forlorn, 
 Toloyeacheeke thar ſmiles at thee in ſcornc. 


Now which way shal she turoe? whar $hall she ſay? 
Her words are donegher wecs the more increaſing: 
The time is ſpent, hir ebie& will away, 5 
And from her twining armes doth vege' releafinge 
Pitcie she cries, ſome fauour, ſome remorſe: 
Away he ſprings,and baſtcth yo his horſe, © © * 
| Bur 


VENYS AND ADONIS, -- 


But loe from forth a copp's that neighbours by,. /» 


Abreeding Ienner, DEOLToung and ptoude, 
Adenistrampliog courler doth cſpic, 


And forth ſhe ruſhes, ſaorts, and neighs aloude: _ 


The ſtrong necktitecde being tied vnto a tree, 
Br:zakcth his rejgnc,and to her ftraight gocs he, 


Imperiouſly he leapes:heneighs,he bounds: 
And now.his wouen girrs he breaker aſunder, 


The bearing carth with his bard hoofe he woiids, : 
Whoſe hallow wSb reſoiids hke heauens thunder; 


The iron bit he cruſhes *tweene his teeth, - 
- Coigrolling what ke was controlled with. 


Hiseares vp prickr, his braided ing mane 
Vpon bis 6 creſt now arg eter 
His noſtrils dranke the aire, and forth againe, 
As [roma fornace,vapors doth hc ſend: 
His eye,which ſcornfully. glifters like fire, 
Shewes his hot courage,and his bighdefire, 


Sometimes he trots;asif heroldrke ſteps, 

V Vith gentle maieſticand madeſt pride, 

Anone he rcares vpright, curucts,and leapes: 

As who ſhould ſay, Lo thus my ſtrengths cried, .. 
"AndthusIdoro captivate the eye - - | 
Ofthe faire breeder that is ſtanding by, a 
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| Fanniogthe hairs , who _ like featherd wings. 


. VENVS AND /ADONITS? 
What recketh he kis riders angry tur, * © | 
His flatt holla,or his I fay, Y 
Whar cafes he now,for curb.er pricking ſpur; © - 
For rich tapariſons,or rrapping gay? © 

He fees his love, andnothing cl(c he feer: 

For nothing cIfe with his proud fighragreehy 


Looke when painter would ſurpaſſe the life, 
In Lmniing outa wel proportioned Reed, -\- + 
His Arte with natures workmanſhipar ſtrife, 
As if the deed the living ſhould exceede:s 
So did his horſe excell acommon one, + - 
'1n ſhape, ih courage,coluur, paſe and bone, .- * 


| Round hooft, ſhort ieytited, fetlocks ſhag & long); - 


Broad breſt, full eyes, ſmall kead,dnd noſttill wide; 

High creſt,ſhort ears, ſtraighrlegs,8 paſsing ſtr6g 

Thin mane, thick taile, broad buttock, tender hides 
Look what a horſe ſhould haue, he did noxlack, 
Sauc a proud cider on ſo prouda'back, 


Sometime he ſcuds far off, and there ke ftares, 
Anon he ſtares at ſtirring ofa feather; | 

To bid the winde a baſe he now prepares,” 
And where he run or fly they know not whether, 
For through his name &raile the high wind fings, 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Mc lookes vpon his loue,and ncighs voto bers 
She anſweres him as if ſhe knew his minde. 


| 


Being ptoud, as females arc, to ſechim wooc her, | 


She puts on outward ſtrangencſle, feemes vnkind, 
Spurnes at his loue., & {cornes the heathe feels, 
cating bis kind embracements with her heels, 


Then like a melancholy male-content, 

He yalcs his taile: tha like a falling pluwe, 

Coole ſhadow to his melting purtocks lent, 

He ſtawpes and bites the poore flicsin bis fume: 
His loae perceiving bow he is enrag'd, 


Grew kinder,and his fury was allwag'd, 


His teaſtic uiaſter goeth about to take him, 
Wheo loe,the vabackt breeder full of feare, 
lealous of catching, ſwiftly doth forfake him, 
With herthe horſe, and left Adonis there; © 
. As they were mad vato the wood they hiethe, 
Outſtrippiog crowes,thar ſtriue to oucrfly the, 


All ſwolne wich ch aſing,downe Adonis fits, 
Banning his boiſterous and yaruly beaſt 
And now the happyc ſeaſon once more firs 
Tharlode- ficke Lowe,by pleading mor be bleft, 

. For louers (ay,the heart hath rrebble wrong, 
' Wheaict is bard the aidancc of rhe rong, 
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 VENVS. AND! ADONIS: +- 
Ao Oven that is ſtopt,or riuer ſtaide, 

. | Burneth mote hotly, ſwelleth with morcrage: 
T, ' $0oftoncealed ſorrow may be ſaid; | 


& Free venr of words loves fire doth aſſwage: 
a. But when the heatts Atturney once is mute, 
$, The clycat breakes,as deſperatejin his ſute. 


' Heſces her comming, and begins ro glowe; 
Euecn as a dying coale reuiues with winde, 
And with his bonnet hides his angry browe,. 
” | Tookes onthe dul earth with diſturbed minde: 
Taking no notice that ſhe is ſonic, 
For all alcance he holds her in his eye; 


/ Owhataſightir was wiſtlyroviewe 
' How ſhecame ſtealing to the wayward boy} 
To note the fighting conflit of her hew, 
How white and red each other diddeſtroy: 
Bur now ber checke was pale, and by and by 
It flaſhr forth fice,as lightning trom the skie. * 


[ 
| Now was ſhe 1uft before him as he ſat, 
| And like a lowely loyer downe ſhe kneels, 
With one faire hand ſhe heaueth vp his har, 
Her other tepder hand his faire cheekes feeles : 
. © Histendercheckes reuiues her ſoft, hands print: 
| AS apt as ncw fallen (now takes any dint, uy. 
| Bij Oh 
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VENVS AND ADON:s. 


Oh whata war of lookes was then between thenif 
Hereyes petitioners to his eyes ſuing, 

His eycs.ſaw her eyes, as they had nor ſcene them, 
Her eyes woed ſill, his eyes diſdaind the wooing: 
And all rhis dumbe play had his afts made plaine, 
With-teares which Chorus like her cies did raigne, 


Full gently now the takes him by the hand, 
A Lilly p:iſond in a gaile of ſnowe, 
Or Iuory in an Alablaſterband, _ 
So white a friend ingirts fo white a foe? 
This beautieus combat wilfull, and vowilfing, 
Shew' like to filuer does thar ſit a billing. 


Once more the engine of her thoughts begao, 
O faireſt mouerin this morrall round, 
Would thou wert as] am,and Ia man, 
My heart all whole as thine, thy beart my wound: - 
For one ſweet looke thy lielpe I woeld aſſure thee, 
Though norhing but my bodies bane would eure 
thee, 
Giye me my hid (faith he) why doſt thou os m? 


' Give me my heart(ſairh ſhe) & thou ſhalt hauc it, 


O giue it me, leaſt thy hard heart do ſteel it : 
And being ſtecld , ſoft lighs can never graue it * 
Then loues deepe groanecs I neuer ſhall regard, 
Becauſe Adonis hart hath made wine hard, 
: For 
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- VENVS AND ADOMIS. 


| Forſhame he cryes, let goe, and let me goe; + 


My daics delight is paſt, my horſe is gone, 
And tis your fault I am berefthim fo, * 4, 
Ipray you hence, andleaue me here alone, 
For all my minde, my thougbt, my buke carc, 
Is how to get wy Palfrey from the mare. + 


Thus ſhe replyes; Thy Palfrey. as he ſhold, 
Welcomes the warme approach of ſweet defire, 
Aﬀetion is a coale that muſt be coold, 
Elſe ſuffred, ir will ſet the heart on fire. 
The ſca hath bojids, burdeep defire hath none, 
Therfore no maruel though thy horſe be gone, 


How fike a iade he ſtood tyedto atree, 

Scruilely maiftred with a leathern raine! 

But when he ſaw his loue, his youthes faire fee, 

He beld fuch petty bondage io diſdaine, 
Throwing the baſe theng frs his bending creſt, 
Enfranchiſiog his mouth, bis back, his breſt, 


V Vhoſees his true loue in her naked bed, 
Teaching the ſheeres a whiter hew then white, 
But when his glutton cye fo full hath fed, 

Hir other agents aime at like delight? 


VVho is fo faint, that dares not be ſo bold 
Totouchthe firc, the weather beivg cold? 
; B jj | Ley 
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-VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Leti me excuſ= thy caurſer gentle boy, 
And carne of him, I bartily beſeech hee, 


To take aduantage on preſented toy, (thee; | 
Though 1 were dumbe, yet his proceedings teach 


_ Olearne.-ro loue : the leſſon is burplaine, 
Aud once made perfeRt, neuter loſt againe, 


I know not love(quorth h:)nor will notknow ir, 
Vnleſle it be a Boare, andthen [chaſe ir, 
Tis muchto borrow, and L will not owe it, 
My loue to love, is loue but to diſgrace it, 
For I kaue heard i: isalife indeath, 
Thar laughs,& weeps, & all burwith a breath, 


YVho weares a gatment ſhapeleſſe and vnfiniſht? 
VYVho plucks the bud before ore leafe pur forth? 
If ſpringing things be any igr diminiſhe, 

They wither in their prime, prouc nathing worth: 


+ 
$16 ty ODA OS VOPR IE fg 


The cole that's backc, & burthend being youg, 


. Looſeth his pride, and neucr waxcth ſtrong. 


You hurt ty hand with wririging, let vs part, 
Agd leave this idle theamg, this boorlefe char, 
Remoue your licge from my vayeclding heart, 
[o loues alarme it will notope the gate, 
Diſmiſſeyour vows, your fained rears,your flattry: 
For where a heart is bard;they make go bartry, 
| | YVhat, 


+ 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


VVhar,canſt thou talk(quoth ſhe)haſtthonar5 g 
O would thou hadſt net,or I had na hearing. / 
Thy mermaids voice hath dane nie double wrog: 
1 kad my load before, now preſt with bearing, 
Meclodious diſcord, heavenly rune harſh ſoundjog, 
Earths d:cpe ſweet muficke , & hcarts deepe fore 
5,0 (wounding, 
Had I no eyes buteares, my cares wonld laue . 
That inward beauty and inuifible. TYNE 
Or were Ideafe, thy outward pants would moue, 
Each part in mc thar were but ſenſible, To 
Though neither cycs nor eates,to hear nor ſees 
Yet ſhould 1 hc in louc, by rouching thee, |. 


Say that the ſenſe of feeling were bereft rue, 
Andthar I could not ſee, nor heare, nor touch, : 
And nothing but the very ſmell were left nic; 

Yer would my loue to thee be ſtill as much. - : ;': 
For fromthe ſtillatorie of thy face excelling, 
Comes breath pertum'd,thar breedeth loteby 

(ſmelling. 

Butoh what banquet wert thou to the raft; /:..+. 

Rceing nurſe dad fender of rhe. other foure:. *: ;- £ 

VVould they not wiſh the feaſt ſhould eucr laſt'/ 

And bid ſuſpicion double locke the.doore? 1 5314 
Leaſt iealoufic, that ſore vaelcome gueſt, 
Should by his ſtealingin, diftwbe thetcaſt; 

; 'Biwj Qace 
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VENVS AND:A'DONTIS. 
Once more the ruby- coloured portal opcud, . 
Which to his ſpeech did hony paſſage ycelde. 
Like ared morn that cuer yet berokend - 
Vvracke to the ſea-man,tempeſt tothe field, 
" 'Sorrow toſheepheards, woe vnto the birds, 
_ Guſt & foule flawes to beardmen & to herdes, 


This ill preſage aduifedly ſhe marketh, 
Euen asthe wind is hufhe before it raigeth: 
Or as the woolfe doth grinne before he barkerh, ' 
Or as the berry breaks before ir ſtainerh: 
-* Orlike the deadly bullec of a guane, 
His micaniog ſtraoke.her., erc is words begun' 


And athis looke ſhe flatly falleth downe. '- 
For lookes kil loue; and loue by looks reuiueth; 
A ſmile recures the wounding of a frowne, 
But blefſed banqueroug thar by loue ſa thriverk; 
- The filly boy belecuing ſhe is dead; 
© Claps her palechcek, til clapping makes it red, 


And in amaze brake of his late intent, 
For ſharply bedid thisk to reprehend ber : 
VVhich cunning loue did wittily prevent: 
Faire-fall the wic thatcan ſe well defend ber: 
| Fordathegrafſeſhelics as ſhe were Haine, 
Till his breath breagheth life in heragaioe.. = 

461 e 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
He wrings her noſe;be ftrikes ber on the cheeks, 
He bends her fogers, holds her pulſes hard, - 
He chafes her lips, a thouſand waics ke ſceks 

To mend the hurt that his vnkindnes mard: 

He kifſes ber, avd ſhe,by her goed wil, 

VVil acuer riſe, ſo be wil kifle her til, 


The night of ſorrow now is turiid today, 

Her twoblew windowes faintly ſhe ypheaucth, 

Like thefaireſun, when 1n his freth array, 

He cheers the morne, &alche world relicucthe 
And asthe —_— ſuane glorifies the skie, 
$0 i3 herface illumind with hereic., | 


VVhoſe beames vpon his baire!efle face are fixe, 
Aszif from rhence they borrowed all their ſhine: 
VVere neyer fourefuch lampesrogether mix, 
Had not his clouded, with his brows repine,(light, 
But hers , which through the cryftal tears gaue 
Shoag like che Moone in water ſecnc by night, 


Q where am I (quoth ſhe) in carth or beauen, 
Oc in the Ocean drenchr, or in the fire? ' / 
VVhat houre is this, or morne,' or weatic cuen? 
Do Igelight to die, or life defure? 

But ndw 11iu'd: and life wasdearhs annoy: ' 
But now 1 did, and death was liucly joy. - 


FENVS AND ADONIS. 
Othou didft kill me, kill me once againe. _ 
Thy eyes, ſhrewd turpr that hard heart of thine, 
Hath taught rhem ſcornful tricks, & ſuch diſdain, 
Thar they haue murdred this poore hart of mine: 
And theſe mine eyes, true leaders te their queene, 
Bur for thy pittious lips no more had ſeenc. 


Long may they kifle each other forthis cures 
Qh neuer let their crimſon liveries weare, 
And as they laſt, their verdure ſtill endure, 
Tadriuc infcRiion from the dangerous yeares 
Thatthe ſtar. gazers hauing writ on death, 
May ſay the plague is baniſhr by thy breath, 


Pure + EW ſeales, in my ſoft lips iwprinted, 
VVhat bargaines may I make ſtill tobe ſealing? 
To ſell my ſelfe | can be well contented, 

.Sethau wilt buy, & pay, and vie good dealivg: . 
 « YVhich purchaſe if thou make, for feare of ſlips, 

.:,\ Serttby ſcale manuel on my wax-1edlips. 


A thouſand kifſes buyes my heart from me, 
And pay them at thy leaſure one by ane. 
VVhat 13 ten hiidred kifſes vnto thee? 
Are they not quickly tolde, and quickly gane? : 
-  Sayfornon payment that the debt shotd double, 
Is twenty hundred kiſles ſuch a trouble: <Y 
ov Fa1kt 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Faire Queene(quoth he)if any loue you owe mee; 
Meaſure my ſtrangeneſle with my varipe yearcs, 
Bcfore 1 know my ſelfe,ſecke not to know me, 
No fiſher but the vogrowne frie forbeares. 
The mellow plum doth fal, the green ſticks faſt, 
Or being ear\y pluck, is ſowr: co taſk. 


Looke, the worlds comforter with wearic gate, 

His daies hot raske hath cnded in the weſt, 

The owle(nights herald shreekes is very late, 

The shecpe are gone to fold, birds tg their geſt, 
The cole- black clouds that shadow h:au&shgbr, 
Doe ſummon vs to patt,and big yeod night; 


Now let me ſay good night, and(o ſay you, 

If you will ſay ſo,you sball haue akifle, 

(Good night(quoth she)and cite he ſares adue, 

The bony tec ef parting tendred is, , | 
Her ares doe lend his necke a{weetembrace, 
lncorporatthen they ſeeme,face grows to face, 


Till breathlc(le he difioyne,and backward drew - 
The heauerly morſture,ttarſweere corall mouth, 
Y Vhoſe precious taſte, ber thirſty lips well knew, 
V Vhercon they ſutfet, yer complain on droughrh; 
He with her plenty preſt,the faint with dearth, 
Their lips together glewd,fallrothe carth. | 


Now 
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VENYVs AND ADONIS; 


Now quick deſire hath caught her yeelding prey, 


And glutton like ſhe feedes, yer neuer filleth, . 

Her lips are conquerers, his lips obey, 

Paying what ranſome the inſulter willeth. 
VVhoſle vultur thought doth pitch the price ſa 
That ſhe willdraw his lips cich treaſure dry. 


And hauing felt the ſweetnefle of the ſpoyle, 

VVith blindfold fury ſhe begins to forrage, 

Her face doth reck & ſmoke, her bloud doth boile 

And carclefle luft ſtirres vp a deſperate courage:  . 

.' Planting obliuion, beating reaſon backe, 
rgetting ſhgmes pure bluſh, & honors wrack, 


Hor, faint, & wearie, with her hard embracing, 
Like a wild bird, being tam'd by ro much bidling 
Or, as the flect-foor Roe that's tir'd with chafing, 
Or like the froward infanc ſtild with dandling, 

He now obeyes, and now ao more refifterh, 
..  VVhilcs ſhe takes all ſhe can, not all ſhe liicth, 


VVhat wax ſo frozen but diffolues with tempring, 

And ycelds at laſt to euery light impreſſion? 

Things out of hope, arecopaſt oft with ventring, 

Chiefly in loue, whoſe leaue excecdes c8miſſion: 
ion faints nothike a pale fac't coward, 

But thE wooes beſt, whe moſt his choiſe is froward: 

wee] when 


VENVS AND ADONTS. 
When he did frown,o had ſhethengaue ouer, 
Such NeQar £16 his lips ſhe had nor ſucker, 
Foule wotds and frownes muſt notrepella loner; 
What though the roſe haue prieks,yecr 15 ir pluckt: 
Were beautie vnder twentic ſocks kept faft: 
Yer loue breaks through, & picks the all atlaſt, 


For pittie now ſhe can no more deraine him, 

The poore foole praies her that hee may depart : 

She is reſolu'd no longer to reſtrainchim, i 

Bids him farewell,and looke well to her heart: 
The which by Cupid: boaw ſhe doth proteſt, 
He carries then incaged it his breaſt, * * 


$weete boy, the ſaies, this nighrIle waft in ſorrows 
For my ſick heart commands mine eyes to watch, 
Tell me loues maſter, ſhall we meere to morrow 
Say, ſhall we, ſhal we, wilt thou make the march # 
Hetels her ne,to morrow he intends, _ : 
To hunt the boar with certaine of his frinds. * 


The Boare(quoth ſhe)whereat a ſuddaine pale, 

Like lawne being ſpread vpon thebluſkiog roſe, * 

Vſurpes her cheeks, ſhe trembles at his rale, 

And on lus neck her yoking armes ſhe chrowes, 
She finketh downe til hanging on his necke, 
He 0n her belly falls,ſhe on her backe, 


' Now 


VENVS AND ADONTS. 

Now is ſhe in the very liſts of loue, 

Her champion mounted for the hote incounter : 

Alis imaginaric ſhe doth prooue, 

He wil not manage her, althoughthe mount her, 
That worſe the Tenalu is her annoy, 
Toclip Eljzzum,and tolack kerioy, 


Euen fo poore birds;deeciu'd with painted grapes 
Poe ſurfer by the cycgand pine the mawe: 
Euenfo ſhelanguiſheth in; her miſbappes, 

. As thoſe poore birds,that helpelefle berries ſaw; 
The warmeſt: &swhich ſhe in him finds milling 
She ſeckes to kindle with continual kiffing, 


Bural in vaine,vood Queene, it wil not be, 
She bath affayd as much as may be prou'd, 
Her pleading hath deſeru'd agreater fee, 
She's louc,ſhe Joues,and yer ſhe is got lou'd: 
Fie, fie, he ſaies, youcruſh me, let me goes 
You hauec no realon to withhold me ſo, 


Thou hadſtbin gone(quoth ſhe)ſweet boy ere this 
But that thou coldſt me, thou wouldſt hune the 
Obe admſd,thou knoweſt nor what it is, (boare, 
With Jauclines point a churliſh ſwine to goare, 
Whole tuſhes never ſhearh'd,he wherterh ti}, 
Like to a montall butcher benc to kil, 
| On 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
On his bowe backe, be hath a barcell ſer, 
Of briſtly pikes,that ever threat bis foes, * - 
His cics like glowe-worms ſhine whe he doth frer, . | 

| His ſaowrdigs ſepulchres whete erc he goes, + 

Being mou'd, be ftrikes what ere isin his way, 
And whom he ſtrikes, his crooked tuſhes ſlay. 


; His brawny ſides, with hairy briſtles armed,  _ 
Are better proofe the thy ſpeares puint can enter, 
His ſhore thicke necke cannor be eafily harmed, , , 
Being ircfull,on the lion he will venter, | 
; The thornic brambles and embracing bushes, * 


As fearcful of him,part, through whs he rushes. 


Alas, he nought cſtcemes tharface of thine, - 
To which loucs cie paics tributary gazcs, 

Northy ſoft hands,ſweer lips, and cryſtall eyne, 
Whoſe ful perfeRion all che worldamaſes: . i 
Bur hauing thee at vantage(wonderous dread!) 
Wold root thete beauties, as heroorsthe mead., 


O let him keepe his lochſome cabin til: _ 
Beauty hath naught to do with ſach foule fiendes; 
Come not within his danger by thy will, 
They thatthriue wel, take counſel of their frifds. 
Whe tbou didſt name the boar , notrodefieble. 
Iteard thy fortune, and wy ioyars did m 
i 


VENVS AND ADONTS. 
Didft thou not markcthis face ? was it nor white? 
Sawcſtrhou nor ſignes of feare lvtke in mine cio?* 
Grewe [ not faint? and fell I not downie right ? 
Withit my boſome, whereon thou doll lic, 
My boding heart pants, beares, & rake no reſt; 
Eutlibe an earthquake ſhakes thee on my breſts 


For wher loue raignes,difturbing iealoufic 


' Doth call himſclte affeRions Cenrinel, 


Giues falſcalarms,ſuggeſteth mytinie, 

And in a peaccfull houre doth ery, kill, kil, 
Diſtemperiog gentle love with his deſire, 
As airc and water doth abate the fire, 


This ſoure infornier, this bare-breeding ſpie, 

This canker thar cates vp loues tender ſpring, 

This carry tale,difſcntious icaloufle, 

Thar ſ6tims true newes,ſomtime falſe doth bring, 
Knorksat my heart , and whiſpers in mine care, 
Thatif 7 louc thee, I thy death ſhould feare, 


And more then ſo preſenterh to mine eye, 
The piftureof an angry chafing Hoare, _ 
Vndcr whoſe ſharp fangs,on his back doth lie 
An image liketby ſelf,all ſtaind with goare: 
Whoſe blood pon the freſh flowers being ſhed, 
Doh make the droop with griefe &hag the gu 
What 


bk 


| 
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vENVS AND abontg 
What ſhouldT doe? ſceing thee fo indeed; 
Thar trembling atth'imaginarion,  _' | 
Therhought of irdoth make my faint hart bleed, 
And feare doth reach it diujnatioh; * | 
Iprophecie thy death, my liuing ſorrow, 
ft thottencountert with the boare to morrowe. 


But if chou ticeds wile butt, be ruld by me, 
Vacovple at the timorous flying Hare, 
Or at the fox whick liues by ſubriltie, 
Or at theRoe which no encounter dare, 
Porſve thele fearcfull creatures o're the dowtis, 
Ani on thy well breath'd horſe, keep with rhy 
| Ea Fes ' . hounds, 
And when thou haſt on foot the purblind Hare, . 
Marke the poore wretch, to ouerſhat his troubles, 
How be o6ut-runs the wind » and with whar care, 
He crankes and croffes with a thouſand doubles; 
Thematy mufits through the which he goes, 
Arelike alabyrinth ratnaze hisfoes 


Sometime he'rutis among the flock of ſheep,, 
To makethe tunoitng hounds miſtake their finelY, 
Andfornetime where carth- deJuing conics keeps 
To ſtop'the loud purſyers in their yell, Ss 
And ſometime ſorteth with a heard of deere, 
Danger dcuiſcrh ſhifts, Wit waits on feate, 
C Fog 
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VENVS AND ADONIS... 

For there his ſmell with others being wingled, 

The hot ſent-ſnuffing hiounds are driven to doubr, 

Ceafſing their clamorous cry, til they baue fingled 

With muck adoo thecold fault cleanly our, 
The doo they ſpend their mouths,eccho replicy, 
As if another chaſe were in the skics. 


By this, poore VVat far.off vpon a hil 
Scands oa his hinderlegs with liſtning care, 
To hcarken if his focs purſue him ſtill; .. 
Anon their loud alaruws he doth heare, 

And riow his griefe may be compared well, 
Toone fore fick,that hears the paſſing bell, 


'Then ſk altthou ſee the deaw-bcedabbled wretch, 
Tarne and returne, indenting with the way, 
Each enutous bricr his weary lc Bgcs doth ſcrarch, 
Each ſhadow makes him ſtop, each murmur ſtay. 
For miſery is troden on by many, 
And being low, ncuer relcey'd by any. 


Lie quietly, and beare alittle mare, - 
Nye not ſttuggle, for thou halt not riſe, 
'o makerhee hace the huntiog of the Boaxe, 
Vetike thy ſelfe thou heart me moralize, 
Applying this to that, and fo tv ſo: 
Por loue can commengvponeucry wo, 
= VVhere 
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VENVS AND'AD.ONITS. 7 


led The night is ſpent:why what of that(quorh 
] am (quoth he)expected'of+my friends, 
eh, | Ant now'tis datk, and yoing | shall fall, 


- But if thoufall, oh, then imaginerhis. 


Andal is butto rob thee of a kifle. ' 


vVhcredid1 leave? No marter where(quoth hee) 
Leaue me, and then the ſtory aptly ends, ':*: - .* 


thee?) 


Innight{quoth shee ) detire ſers beſt of all, - 


Theeatith, io love with thee thy footing trips; 


Rich preys make rich men theeyes : ſo doe thy lipy 
Make modeſt Dzane clowdie and forlorne, 
Leaſt she ſhould ftcale a kiflc and &y forſworne, 


b ! , -Nowof this darke niche! rceiverhe reaſon, ; 


Cnthiafor tame obſcures her filuer $hine, ., 


h, Til forging Namwre be condemn'd of treaſon; + 


'o For ſtealing moulds fr6 heauen'that werediuihe, - 
VVherein she fram'd thee in hie heavEs deſpight, 
Toshame the ſunne by day, and her by aight, 


Aud therefore hath $he brib'd the deſtinies, 


To mingle beauty with infirmities, 
And pure perfeQtion with impure defeature, 
Making ut ſubicQro the tyranoy - 
| | Of ſad miſchaunces, and much wiſcry, 
- Cj 


Tocrofſcthe curious workmansbip of Nature, 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


As burning feauers, agues,pale and fainr, 
Life-peiſoning peſtilence, and frenzies weod, 
The marrow-cating ſickveſſe, whoſe attaine 
Diſorder breedes by heating of the blood? 
Surfers, impoſtumes,gricte and damnd deſpaire, 
Sweare- natures death for framing thee (o faire, 


And not the leaſt of all theſe maladies, 
Bur in one minutes fight brings beauty ynder; 
Both fauour, ſauour, kew and qualities. 
Wherear th'umpenall gazer late did wonder, 
Are onthe ſudden-waſted, thaw'd and done, 
-48 mountaine ſwow melts, with the midday fun, 


Therefore, deſpighr of fruitlefle chaſtitie, 
Loge-lacking Veſtals, and felfc lJouing Nuns, 

T har on the earth would breede a ſcarfity, 
Andbarren death of daughters and of ſonnes, - 
Be prodrgall-:che lawpe, thar burnes by aight, 

Drics yp his oyle, to lend the world his light. 


Seeing to bury that poſteritie, | 
Which by the rights of time thou accds muſt h 
If thou deftroy them not in their obſcuritie? 
If ſo,;the world will hold thee io diſdaine, | 
Sigh ia thy pride, ſo fairc a hope is ſlaine, l, 
7 50 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


So in thy ſelfe thy ſelfe art made away | 

A miſchiefe worſe then ciuill home. bitd ftrife, 
Or theirs whoſe deſperate hids thEſclues doflay, 
Or butchers fire,that reaues his ſonne of life : 
Foule cankering ruſt the'hidden treaſure frets, 
Bur gold that's put to vie more gold begets. 


Nay then quoth(Adon )you wil fal againe 

Into your idle ouer- handled theame, 

The kiſsc ] gaue you is beſtowd io-vaine, 

And all in vaine you ſtrive againft the ſtreame. 
For by this black fac't night, deſires foule nourſe, 


Your treatiſe makcs me liks you worſe and worle, 


If love have lent you twenty thouſand tongues, 

And cuery tongue more mouing then your owne, 

Bewitching like the wanton mermaides ſongs, 

Yet from mineearcthe _— tune is blowne, 
Forknow, wy heart ſtands armed in my eare,. 
And will not let a falſe ſound enter there; 


Leaſt thedeceyuing harmony ſhould run 
Into the quiet cloſure of my breſt, 
And then my little heart were quite vndone, 
In his bed. chamberto be bard of reſt? 
No Lady. no:my heart Jongs notrogroanc, 
But ſoundly ſleepes, while now it ſleeps alone. 
. C 11. | Whar 


VENVS'AND ADONIS; 
What haue you vrg'd that. I cann®t reproouec?d 
The path is ſmooth thar leadeth vato danger, 
I hate norloue, but yourdeuiſc ia loue, 
Thar lends imbracements voto cuery ſtranger, 
| * Youdoitfor increaſe:0 ſtrange exculeſ 

| When reaſon is the bawde to luſts abuſe, 


Call it not loue, for loue to heaucn is fled, : 
Since ſwearing luſt 'on earth vſurpt his names 
Vader whoſe fimple ſemblance he hath fed, : 
Vponfreſh beauty, blotting it with blame; 
VVhich the hot tyrant ſtains, & ſootie bereaucs, 
- Ascatecepillers do the render leaucs. ; 


Loue comforreth like ſan-ſhine after raine: 

Burluſts effeR is rempeſt after ſunne, .. . 

Loues geatle ſpring doth alwaics freſh remaine, 

Luſts winter cames, ere ſummer halfe be done. . 
Loue ſurfers not: luſt hike a glutron dies + 
Loue is all rruerh : Juſt full of forged lics. 


More I cold tell:but mare 1 dare not ſay. 
The text is old, the Oratour too greene. -- 
Therefore in ſadneſſe, now I will away, - - 
.My face is full of ſhame,my heart of tccne: 
Minceares that to yout wanton talke atrended, 
Do burne themſclues for haujog fo _—_— 
F Vat 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


VVith this, he breaketh from the ſweet embrace 
Of thoſe faire armes which bod him to her breſt. 
And homeward throughihe darke Jawnes runs a» 
Leaues loue vpon her back deeply diſtreſt, (paſe, 
Loeke how a bright ſtar ſhooteth from the hy, 
So glides he ia the night from Venus cye, 


Which after him ſhe darts, as enc on ſhore, 

Gazing vpona late embatked friend, 

Till the wild waues wil haue bim feeneno more, 

Whoſe ridges with the mecting clouds contend: : . 
So didthe mereileſſe and pitchy night _.- 
Fold in the obic& chart did fced her light. 


Whereat amaz'd, as one that vnaware 

Hath —_ pretious iewell in the floud, 

Or ftonithr,as night wandrers often are, | 

Theirlightblownc out in ſome miſtruftful wood; 
Euen fo confounded in the dai ke ſhe lay, ' 
Hauiog loſt the faire diſcoucry of her way. 


And now ſhe beats ker heart. wherea ir grones: | 
Thar all the azighbour caues, as ſeeming trobled, 
Make verball repetition of ker mones, | 
Paſlion, on p3{s10n,;dceply 13 redoubled> 
Ay we ſhecries, and twentie times woe,woe, 
Aad twenty ecchoes wwenty timg.s cry (0, 
C ii 
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VENVS AND- ADONIS; 


She mivking them, begines wailing note, | 

And extemprally a woipl dittie, 

How have ab thrall & c1d me dote, 

How Jouec is wiſe in follie, fooliſh witty; 

.. Herheavy anthemeſtij/l concludes ia woc, 
And fiill the quire of ecchoes anſere ſo. 


Her ſong was tedious, and ourworethe night, 
For louers houres are long,though ſeeming ſhory 
If pleaſdthemſclues, other they think delighe . 


- Inſuch like circumſtance, with ſuch like (port: 


Thcir copious ſtories, oftentimes beguo, 
End without audience, and are neger done. 


For who hath ſhero ſpend the night withall, 
Bur idle ſounds, reſembling Parabres, 
Like shrill congyu'd Tapſters anſwering cuery call 
$oothingthe humourof fantaſtick wits:. : 
Shefaid ris ſo, they anſwere all tis ſo 
And would fay aftcr her, if she ſaid go. 


Loekere the gentle Larke, wearie of reſt, 

From his worſt cabincemounts vp on bigh, 
And wakes the morning, fromwhoſe filucs breſt, 
The ſun ariſeth in his Maicfticz | 


Who doth the world ſo glorieuſly behold, 
Tha Cegar tops and hils ſceme barnisbt _m 
| end 
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VENVS AND- ADONIS, 

Venus (alutes himwitk this faire good morrow; 

Othouclecre Ged, and Patron of all light, 

Fro whom each lamp & ſhining ſtar doth borrow 

The begutious influence that makes him bright, 
There liuc's a ſon, that ſuckt an earthly mother, 
May lend thee light as thou doſt lend to other, 


This ſaid, ſhe haſteth to a myrtle groue, 

Mufing the morne is ſo much ore-worne, 

And yet ſhe hearcs nocidings of hcr louc, 

She harkens for his bounds and for his horne; 
Anon ſhe beares them cbaunrit luftily, 

 Andalia haſte ſhe coafteth rothe cric. 


And as ſhe runs, the buſhes in the way, 
Some catch her neck, ſome kiſle her face, 
Some twine about her thigh.to make her ſtay : 


She wildly breaketh from their ftritewbrace, 


' Like a milch Doe, whoſe (welling dugs do ake, 
Haſting to feede her fawac hid in ſomebrake. 


By this, ſhe heares the hounds are at abay, 


Whereat ſhe ſtarts, like one thar ſpics an adder, 

V Vreath'd vp infarall folds iuſt in his way, 

The fear whcrof doth make him ſhake & ſhudder: 
Even ſo the timorous yelping of the hounds, 


Appalles her ſenſes, and her jpirir aſpen | 
of 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 

Fornoiv ſhe knowes itisno gentle chale,' 

But the blunt boare,rough beare,orlion proud: 

Becauſethecry remainethin one place, | 

VVhere fearefully the dogs exclaime aloude: 

Finding their enemie tobe ſs curſt, 
\They all traine curt'fic who ſhal cope him firſt, 


This diſmall ery riv$s ſadly in her care, 

Through which ir enters to ſurprize her heart; 

VVho overcome by doubt and bloudlefle feare, 

VVith cold- pale weaknes nums each feeling part? 
Like (ouldiers when their capraine once Joth 


They baſcly fiy,8t dare norfiay the field, (yecld, 


Thus ſtandsſheinatrembling extaſic, 
Till cheering vp her ſences fore diſmaide, 
She tels him tis.a cauſeleſſe phantaſie, 
And childish error that they areafraid, (more, 
Bids them l-aue quaking, bids them feare no 
And with that word the ſpi'd the hunted boare, . 


. Whoſe frothie mouth bepainted all with red, 
Like milke & bloud being mingled both togither, 
| Aſecond feare through all her finewes ſpred, 
VVhich madly hurries her,she knows not whither 
This way she runs, and now she will no further, 
But back retires,to rate the boare for murther. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS: 


A thouſand ſpleenes bearher a thouſand waies, 
She treads the path that ſhe-yntreads againe, - - 
Her more thep hafte is mated with dclaics, * 
Like the proceedings of adrunken braine, 
Full of reſpc&,yer nought at a! reſpeRing, 
In kand with all chiogs,coughe arall cifcEtings 


Here kenneld in a brake ſhe finds a hound, 
And askes the wearie catife for his maſter, 
And thereanother licking ofhis wound, 
Gainſt venimd ſores the onely ſoueraigne plaſter, - 
And here the meets another ſad'y ſcuuling, 
To wham ſhe ſpeaks, & he replies with houling. 


When he had ceaſt his il reſounding noiſe,  . 

Another flap. mouthd mouraer black and grim 

againſt the welkin vollics out his voicc, 

Another and another anſwere him, | 
Clapping their proud tailesto the groid below, 
Shaking their ſcrache eares, bleeding as they go. 


Looke how the wor'ds poore people are amazed | 
At appagitions, fignes and prodigies, © 
VVhcreon with fearful cies rhey longhaue gazed, 
Intung them with dregdtul prophecies : . 
So ſhe at thoſe ſad fignes drawes vp bei breath, 
And bghivg itagaine,exclames on death. pe 
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VENYS AND: ADONIS. 


Hard fauoured tyrant, vglie, meagre, leane, | 

Hatefull J—_ of loue (thus chides ſhe death) 

Grim gricaing ghoſt, carths worm what doſt thoy 

To ftiflc beauty and to ſteale bis breath? (meane, 
VVho when he liu'd, his breath and beauty (er 
Glofle on the roſe, ſmel to the violet, 


'If he be dead, 0no, it cannot be, 


Secing his beauty, thou ſhouldſt frike ar it, 
O yes, it may:thou haſt no cies to ſee. 
Bur hatefully ar raadome doſt thou bir. 
Thy marke is feeble age: but thy falſe dart 
Miſtakes tha aime andcleaues an infants barte, 
Hadſtrhou but bid beware, then hee had ſpoke, 
And hearing him, thy power had loſt his power. 
The deſtinies will curſe thee for this ſtroke, 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou plukeſt a flower, 
Loues golden arrow at him ſhould haue fled, 
And not deaths Ebon dartto ſtrike him dead. 
| (weeping? 
Doeſt thou drink teares, that thou prouck't ſuch 
V Vhat may'a heauy gtoane aduantage thee? _ 
VVby haſtthou caſt, intoeteroall ſleeping, - 
Thoſe eyes that taught all other eycs to ſee? 
Now nature cares not for thy mortal vigour, 
Since her beſt work isruind with thy rigour. - 
Heere 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 

* Hereovercome,as one full of deſpaire, * 

She vaild hereye lids, who like ſluces tope 

The cryſtall tide , that from her two cheekes faire; 

In the ſweet channel of her boſome dropt : {rain, 
But through the floud-gates breakes the flue 
And with his ſtrong courſe opens them againe, 


O how her eyes and reates did lend and borrow/ 
Her eyes ſeenc in her teares;teares in her eye, 
Bork cryſtals, where they viewd cach others ſorow, 
 Sorrow:that friendly fighs ſought ſtill ro drie: 
But like a tormie'day,now wind now raine, | 


Sighsdry her cheeks,teares make the wer again; - 


Variable paſſions throng her conſtant woe, 
As ftriuivg which ſhould beft become her gricfe; 
All eaterraind,each paſſion labours ſo, ' 
That every preſent ſorrow ſeemeth chiefe; ' 
Bur none is beſt: then ioyne they all rogether, 
Like many cloudes c6ſulting for foulc weather, 


By this, far off, ſh&heares ſomehuntſman holloiy ; 
A nurſes ſong nere pleaſ'd herbabe ſo well, 

The dry imagination ſhe did follow, 

This ſound of bope doth labour to expell. 

For now reviuing ioy bids her reioyge, 

And flatters her,it is Adonzz yoyce. 
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VENVS AND/ADONTIS. 
Whereat her tearcz began to turne their tide, 
Being priſond in her eye;like pearles in glaflet - 
Yerſometimefals an orient drop befide, 

Which her check melrs:as ſcorning it ſhould paſſe 
To wafh the foule face of the fluttith greund, 
YVho is but drunken whea ſhe ſceme:h drownd, 


O hard belceving loue,how ftrange it ſecemes 
Not to belceve, and yet too credulous/ 
Thy weale and wor,are both of them extreames, 
Deſpaire and hope make'thee ridiculous. - 

1 he one doth flatter thee in thoughts vnlikely, 
* Withlikcly thoughts the other kils thee quickly, 


Now ſhe vnweaves the web that ſhe had wrought, 
Adnis lives, and death is not roo blame: | 

Ic waz not ſhe that cald him all to naught, - 
Now ſhe ads honour ro his hateful name, 

She clecpes himiung of graues,& graue for kings, 
Impetial ſupreme of al mortal things * 


No.no(quoth ſhe)fweet dearth I did bu ieſts 
Yer ans me,1 tclia kind of feare, RE 
VVhken as | metthe Boare that blocdy beaſt,. 
YVhich knowes not pitti, butis ti] ſertero; ©. 
Then gentle ſhaduwe\truch 7 muſt confeſs) 
'  Iraild on thecyfearipg my loues deccals, Sy 
"is 
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VENVS AND ADONIS.. 

Tis not my faulr: the boare provoke my tong,! - 

Be wreakt on tim (inuifible commander): 

Tis he,foule creature, that hath done thee'wrog, 

Idid bur a, be's authourof thy ſlavder: 2 
.Griefe hath rwo tongues , and-neuer woman yer 
Could rule them both , without cen womes wir: 


Thus hopipg that Admis is aliue, 

Her raſh ſuſpe& ſhe doth extenuater HT 

And that his beauty may the better thriue, 

VVith death ſhe humbly doth infinuate; 2.3 
Tels him of trophies, ſtatues,tombes & ſtories, 
His vjRorics,his criumps,and his glories. .. .: 


O Iawe,quoth the, how much s foole war 7, --*'.? 
Tobe of ſuch 3 weake andfilly minde, .- +. 
To waile his death who liucs and muſt not dy, / * 
Till mutuall overthrow of morrall kind1 + þ 
Forhe beingdead, with him is beaury flaine,” 


And beauty dead,black Chaos comes againe. 


Fie,fie.fond love, thou artſofull of feare, - © 
As one with treaſure laden.hemd with theeyes : 
Trifles(ynwarnefſſed with eye, or eare) 


. Thy coward heart with fal'e bathinking greeues: 


Euca at this word ſhe heares a merry horne, 
--YVhereax ſhe Jcapes , ghar was burlate cles, 
b 


VENYS AND ADONIS.” 
As Faulcon tothe lure.away ſhe flyes : ' * * 
The grafſe ſtoops not, ſhe treads.on ir ſo ſight, 

And in'her haſte vnfobrtanately ſpies” 
The foule Boares conqueſt on her fairdelight, © 


-VVhich ſcen;her cies,as murdred with the view, . 


Like ſtars aſhatn'd of day,thetſelues withdrew, 
Or as the ſnaile whoſe tender hornes being hit 


' Shrinks backward ip his ſhelly cave with paine, 
And there all incpheredvp in ſhade dorh fir, 
Long after fearing to creep foorth againe: 
Soar his bloody view,ber eyes are fied _ 
Into the deepedarke cabbins of her heads 


Where they reſigne their office and their light, 

To the diſpoſing of theit troubled braine; © = 

| VWhobids them tit conſort with vgly night, ' 

And never wound the hart with Jookes againe, * 
VVholike a king perplexed in his throne, 
Sy thcir ſuggeſtion, gines a dead]y groncs 


Whereat each tributarie ſubie qu: ker, 

As when the wind, impriſoned i the ground, 
Struggling for paſſage, earths foundation ſhakes, 
Which with col rerfbr doth mens minds c6foiid. 


This mutinie each parc dorh ſo ſtirpriſe, (eycs. ,| 


That from their darke beds once more lcape _ 
: AN 
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VENVS AND-ADONTIS. 
An3, being opened, threw vnwilling 6ght 
Vpon the wide weand efat the rs ad trenche 
In his ſoft flanke:whoſe wonted lilly white 

With purple rears(that his woſid wept)wasdreche 
No flower was nigh,no | $5y weed 
But ſtole his bloud, and ſecttvd with himto blecd. 


This folemne ſympathy poore Yenws noteth, h 
Ouer one ſhoulder doth the hang her head, 
Dumbly ſhe paſſovs, frantickly ſhe Corerh, 


She thinks he could nor die, hc is not dead: 


Her voice is ſtopt, her joytits forger robow, 
Her eyes are mad, that they have wept till now, 


rr oro _ (three 
That her fight dazling makes' che wound ſeeme 
And then the reprehendsy her thanglingeye, 
Thar make more paſhes, wher no breac Noidber 


» 


His face ſeems twain, cath ſcuerall lims doubled. 
For oft the cye miſtakes, the brain being troubled- 


My tong cangot expreſſe my priefe for one; 
And yet(quoth ſhe) behold Adons dead: 
My fighes are blowne away, my ſalt teares gone, 
Mine eyes aregurod to fire, my heatro le 
Heauie hearts lead melt armine eyes,as fire: 
$0 ſhall 1 die by drops of my defire, 
Alas 
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VENYS AND: ADONIS. 
Alas pooxe world; whattrcaſure haſt thou loft, 
Wharface remains alive that's worth theviewings . 
icke cow?-what canft thou ' 
Of thiogs leng fince,or any thing caſuing?(boaſt 

:The flours arc ſweet, their colours treſh & rrims 

Bur true ſvcet beauyy liu'd,and did inhim; - | 


Bonnet, or vaile henceforth no creature weare:' ' 
Nor ſunne oor wind wil cuer iriuc to kiſle you; * 
Hauiog ne faire to looſe, you need not feare: 
The ſun doth ſcorn you,& the winddothrhiffe you 
But when Adonis liu'd, ſuntc and ſharpayre.. 
Lukclike rwothceues, torob him of his faire, 


And thereforewould he pur hix bonner on, ' +. 
Vnder whale. brim. the gaudy.ſhnne would peepe, 


The wind would blew it off and being.gone, | 
Play.with his lokes, cheg,would ddenimeepe: 


"And firaightin pittie of his tenderyeatesy 
_ They b aki 25 who fiſt (ould aric his 
(rearcs, 
Toſec his face, the Lyon walkt-along, - | 
Behind-ſome hedge,becauſe be wold not fear bims 
To.recreat himfclfc when be hath ſong, 
The Tiger would be tame, and gentlyhearc him: 
If he had ſpoke,the wolfe would leauc his pray: 
And ncuer frightthe hilly lamb that day. - 

| YVaneg 
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{VENVS AND ADjJOMTS. 
YVhen, he beheld bis ſhadoyrin the brooke, : 

Thetiſhesſpred an iitclicar.gelden gals: © |: 2174 

V'Vbhen he was by, the birds tuch plealurerooke, - 

That ſorye;would fing;ſome other in their bils-. 

V Vanidbringhim cautherics,& ripe red chertics, 

: He fed them with his fighrahey bim withberries, 


But this foule,grim,and vrchin-ſnoured boare, 
VVhoſe downward cie ſtil looketh-for a grave; 
Ne'ce faw the beauriouslmery that he wore, - - | 
VVitnefſe the enter taimment rhat he gavc: 
If he did ſec his face, wbytben Iknew, |... 
Herbought to kiſſe him, & bath kild -hiovfa, . 


Tis true,tijs true, thus was Adonis flaine, 
He ran vpog.the hoarc with his ſharpe ſpeare, 
VYho would not whet his teeth at him againe, 
Bur by a kifſe nous ro perfwade him there: 
And nouſling io his fanke, the louing ſwine 
-Shcath'd rnaware his tuske is his ſoft groine, 


Had Ibeen toorh'd like bim I muſt confeſſe, + 
VVith kifling him I ſhould have kild him,frſt - - 
But he is dead, and neuexdid be bleſſe..: 
My.youth with his : the more Tam accurſts: '- 7 
VVith this ſhe fallethin the places ſhe god, 
 AndRaines her face with his congealed blow: 
D jj She 


| .VENVS AND ADONIS. 
She looks his lips, and they are pale, 
Sherakes ny the wr. vapour 
She whiſpers in higcareaheguietale, 
Asif he heard the wofull words ſherold, 
She lifts the coffer-lids that cloſe his eyes, 
VVhere lo two lamps, >urar out, indacknes lice. 


Two glaſſes, where herſelfe herſelfc beheld, - | 
A thouſand times, and now no more refleQ:- | 
Their rertye loſt, wherein they late exceld, -- 
And cuery beautie robd of his effet; *: + 
VVonderof time(quotk the this is my ſpight, 
That you being dead, the day ſholdyer be light. 


Since thou arrdead, lo herel prophecie, 

Sorrow on loue hereafter thall attend: 

It ſhall be waited on with jcaloufie, © 

Find tweet beginning, but vnſauory end, 
Nereſcttled equally, teo bighor lewey 
Thar all loues pleaſure hall; not match his woe, 


It ſhall befickle, falſe, and full of fraud, 

And ſhall be blaſtedin abreatbing while, 

The bottome poyſon, and the top ore-ſtrawd, 
VVirh ſees, thar (hall the ſharpeſt fight beguile, 
The ſtrongeſt body ſhall it make moſt weake, 
$rike the wiſe dumb, & teach the foo}to = | 


VENVS AND ADONIS, 
I: ſhall be ſparing, and roe ful of rior, '-H 
Teaching decrepit age to tread the Meaſures, - 
The ſtaring Routhan ſhall it keepe in quiet, 
Pluck down the rich,enritch the poore with trea- 
It ſhall be raging mad,and filly milde,  (fures, 
Make the young old,the old become a child. 


It ſhall ſuſpe&,where is no cauſe of feare, 

It ſhall nor feare where it ſhould moſt miſtruſt, 

It ſhall be mercifull,& 100 ſcuere, 

And moſt deceiving when itſeemes mofſtiuſt: . 
Peruetſe it [hal be, where it ſeems moſt roward, 
Pur feare to valour, courage to the coward. - 


Ic ſhall becauſe of war, and direevents, 
And ſctdiflention ewiztrhe ſonne and fire, 
Subic&and ſeruile toall diſcontenrs, 
As drie combuſtious matter is to fire, | 
Sith in his prime,deathidork my leue defiroy, 
Theythar [oue beſ,theirloue ſhall nor enioyt 


By this the boy that by her ſidelay kild, 

VVas melted like a vapour fromher fight, - + 
Andinhis bloud thar on the ground lay (pild, 
A purple flower ſprung vp checkred vith white, 
Reſerbling well his pale cheekes & the blood, 
Which ia rofid drops vpon' their whitenefle = 


VENVS AND' ANONIS. 
She bows ber beadtlicnew-ſpr6g floure to fic], 
Comparing itto her.4dows breath: . |: + + 
And ſaigs,within her bofome it thalt dwell;: :: +. 
Since licibimſclie js/1eft from her by dearhs 2 . 
Sho crops the:ſtBke and-in the. breach'appears 
Green: dropping lap, waich ſhe c6parcsrateats, 


Poor floure(quoth ſhce)this was thy fathers guiſe 
(Syeete iflue of a more lweerefmeliing fire) * 
For cuery httle greefeta-wer his cies; 7 > ({:. 
To grawevnto. himfelfe was his deſire. 
- .\ Andfotis thine:byt koow itis as good-.: 
To:wither in'my breaſt;as inhis blood; - 


Here was thy fathers bed; here is my breft, 


Thou artgxzheinext of blood:,and tixthy right, I 


Loeinthis hollow cradle take thy ref, - 


My throbbing heart.ſall rock thee day and night, 


There {hall not be ene. minute of an how, 
VVhercin Iwiluotiifle tiyſweete-loues floure, 


Thus wearie ofthe world, away ſhe bies, - +: 
And yokes her (iluer dques:by whoſe ſwift aid 
Theit tniſtreſſe Moſiredzthrough the empty skies 
In ber light chariotquickly is cenucid , (Queene 
Holding'theur courſe rp Paphos, where their 
|Meanesto "5 _—_ not be ſeenes 


| 


